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i nml{@l\'lrnuld——» HAhad Wells
sank intoa r\nn[rlnnﬁ!1_1;nt l:;'llr e
oni}

w (?mll( ;m:"ornnly let me help you
5“ 't stand thinkin' of anythin
Wea’n' to Beth—you an’ me-—wi
nt along, an’ mayhe you'v? go!

gl l"r band of me, but— -
Q-*W:. got to forget that wnu'cr.t
;; Peter auickly. and taking cu

eut the cords !hnt
hnﬂh:;'t:! u!‘r';nh. “Just to sen
mean what Y. Anid

- v {v “You know these w?o‘li"f
. f 4 Beth Cameron dud i
uh’;’ot:h'::u against you. Is that
phargain?’
o Tnl:z::l at his face and ot the
";lr{pmn: from hin finges ..-.!;p_.,_
”dmm wax suffering much pain, but
! ed.
"ufﬁ“,ﬁ,ﬂm?'m off your coit an’l
‘ first,'’

ruﬁ" l"i;“al':!lrlinr:;rﬁ and obeyad while
g t water and waslied the wound,
st 'onm- right through the muscles
”Tﬂfururm. But no bones wero
% l': and Peter bandaged it sleillfuliy.

 hin jaws during the
mdl c]ezt;hrt[l!i: wound, but he said
washing more. Peter knew that the

mmt‘ill hated him, but he knew also
o Ehml wans now powerless to (o him
o injury and that there wns a tie
oy d them now Into this strange al-
to bind L ter finished the bandag-
’hm'd wan improvising a sling for the

l:ﬂ] arm, Shad erumpled side-long
ooy the edge of the bed, his face
'”nur and would have fallen to the
b it Peter hadn't held him upright
dr palf carried him to the armchair,
. Peter unlocked n eupbonard "n“.-l
}?ﬁ:,;ht forth \\'I;ivlq'. giving Shad
paif n tymblerful, nnd in a moment flu:
. began to revive, =n l':-ror PO
r:t:llllf'r glass and slowly 8Bhad pulled

together,
NF'HIT::bIDf' you're not up to

r'll!‘u’r.b':!ﬁ'l"ar:i wagged his  head with

ermination. . )
“g'e':"lr-l—l'm up to it all right. T've
) ';n. mister, \\'c-‘.ll find her if

y these woodg——"" N
“:'Ilh:ﬁs for you, Feeling better nnw'.{
ghad nodded and then rnised his
bead, staring with a frown out of the
window by the plano, Peter had been
0 absorbed in his tnek of =etting th~

it—="'

righis that he had not llmti.-v.}
:;:"dt :t.n\- that had risen in 1!:;-
putherf sky. A nd  following Shad’s

| turned his head and leoiwe
ujlu:; 1‘;;' window, At first he thought
it might be the aftergiow of the sun-
et untll w word from Shad aroused
)im to the real significance of the

'h';im:" gasped the lumberman,

"FII’!:” echoed l‘l'll_’_r. nghn-1.

“Phes've set the woods afire, rols-
pr,'' mutered Shad helplessly.

t the same¢ moment the telephone
from the house hegan jangling furlous-
Ir. It was MeGuire, who had made
the same discovery.

“Yes,'' replied Peter to the hysterical

sstions. “‘It's the lumber camp.
y've broken loose and set the woods
afire. You've got to get all the men
you can_together and rush them down
there. Where's Drierly? On the way?
Oh, all right. Good. He'll take me
down and 1'll sepd him back. * * *
w I've got a clue to Hawk * * *
hou't know, but 1'm going to try it.
I'm taking Shad Wells with me, * * *
The old tool house by the cedar swamp,
Brierly will know. Send the men on
fn relays when they come—with shov-
dsand sacks. * ¢ * What did you
* & ¢ What? * = » Oh,
D—n the woods." * * * All right,
I'l got the paper if T can * * * Yes,
I's my affair as much as Fours now.
0 0 Yes. * * * Good-by."
Peter hung up the receiver and turned
to Bhad, who had risen, his arm in the
dieg, just as DBrierly came running up
the path to the door.

CHAPTER XXI
The Inferno

The way through the woods was long,
bat Beth stumbled on, urged by the
rough tone and strong hand of her eap-
tor. 8le knew the wonds well, better
then Hawk, but she hind never ventured
W far fnto the forest ms he led her. Khe |
it rery cortaln that he knew even lesy
than she of the way e was taking, and
that bis object in nvoiding the ronds
G paths which ted to the southward
was to keep her hidden from the eyes of
ay persana that might he met on the
ths between Tlack Rock and the lum-
camp, But after a while she began
o think that he knew with more or
definiteness the genernl direction
which they were moving, for he
Mopped from time to time to look at the
mn and get Liis bearings. And then
& gruff word he would move on
M, always to the south and east,
and she knew that he had already de-
eled upon thelr destination. With
bands still bound behind her, prog-
M through the underbrush was dif-
I, for the branchies stung her Hke
Whlp-lashes, and thorn bushes eaught
M her arme and tore her flimey frork
o abreds, The gag in her mouth made
thing pninful, but Hawk seemed to
umiware of hor wufferings or pur-
ponely oblivinny of them, for he hardls
need at her and sald no word ex- |

tlourge lier on to grenter exertion. |
hen they  nppvonched  the  vand |
‘ilth‘hp wanted to eross, he warned |
® with nn onth to remaln where he
ber and wat forward to m\'---Ti-’
e, wfter which he returned and hur-
her across fnto the thivket upon
e other wjila
And it wia not until they were sn-
ey hidden ngain far from the sight
0y possible passer-by that he un-
i the bondu nt her wrists and took
t B from hor wmouth, But she knew
e than cver (hat she was complete -
[ 1o his power,
| .:F“I'IH dnister, e typified torror,
woveal and mental--and belind the
ireat of ll_l-_ Very  presence  lay  the
_:“’I' ision of samd and sun il
b h.lcrl;ln-d man Iying with the knife In
llre o 8he tried to summon hey
1 I.“*' l::‘ﬂ"likr' to combat her fears, to
ung ) Mt the situativn in which she
est UL wan not mn evil aw o she
m"q It—and that soon nwk Ken-
':h“‘u'”ii huve a chinnge of heart and
g, her ';‘ "I'wr!l ® "l'l speak In her own
Whene. ' B0 sllenced  her grufly
‘::'::;rmahv addressed  him  and whe

1 Inst, in fear of bringing his

Jron hee, Sho conld see that he
‘ ‘:_'.I'l)flrm-ul upon his object to get
ld ’ ]T"”l Rlick Rock where none
= M hers Awd what then?

& wild lmpnlse—g mo t of des
u on, she briilk n J_IIPII |.'| s -
Ak ke away f:u_m him and
By time o Ftulllhl her easily, for hy
» lhnugnl Was vory tired. Agnin,

i o h]nn-lnlh“ rllru;g!c- with him,
M drey o il lul e read her mind
™ e, Stol, purhing her on nhend
: ofore, threnten|ng bodily in- |
H}f this iy
bim g
Ritked ()

e wlie had learned tol
unti-!»luf uny eruelty, Hut |
Tt b that the dangers that
g oy WO 0L thosa which could
iy hmtntH bratal enemy and in bis
M {f :””!" she oven found refuge |
tlye f' ' vnd more tereibieo nlter- I

SN niint
nhility, As Haw
i e oy Hauwk hnal

“QI!Q

Yon o that luy  this

it
II‘:”“ hx ultimnte Mirposs was
10 menng of determining., Bhe
I®wie  totally  without

. llld had thought in her first
terror that be meant to take

dih
0N

her far back into the woods—and there
kill her ns he had done her father, thus
again destroying all claim, But as
the moments paesod and she saw that
he had wome definite ohjective, the
feeble remnants of her courage gathered
strength, Her attempt to escape had
failed, of course, but his tolerance gove
her a hope that he did not dare to do

the dreadful violence of which she had
thought,

For hours—it seemed—they went
through underbrush and swamp-Inud,
stopping from time to time nt Hawk's

command while he listened nnd got their
bearings, Beth had never been in this
part of the woods, but she had an ldea.
from the erosslog of the road and the
character of the trees, that they were
now somewhere in the Lower Iteserve
and not very far from the lnmber camp.
st was there that DPeter Nichols wns.

Her heart leaped at the thought of his
nearness.  All memory of the heliotrope
envelope and of its contonts weemed to
hnve been wiped from her conseiousneun
by the rough umage of this enemy to
them both, It seemed to matter very
little now who this woman was that
Peter had known. She belonged to a
mysterfous and unhappy past—for he
had hinted at that—which had nothing
to do with the revelntion thut Beth had
read in his eyes as to the meaning of
the wonderful present for them both.
She knew now that he could have ex-
plnined, if whe bad given bim the
chnnee.  Instend of which ghe had
rushed  heedlessly to misfortune, the
vietim of n childish pride, plunging
them hoth into this disaster. That
pride was o pitiful thing now. like her
disordered  hair and  her bedengg ed
frock, which flapped its ribbons, sonked
and muddy, about her knees,

But as long as she was still alive
and in no immedinte danger, she tried
to hape for some incident which wonll
send Peter back to Linek Rock enrlier
than Hawk bLad expected, where, at
the eabin, he would guess the truth an
to her meeting with Hawk and what
had followed,

_But how conld he guess all that? The
difficulty dismayed her. He would hunt
for her, of conrse, an soon ns he learned
of her disappearance, but elever ns e
was there seemed no way in whieh he
eauld solve the mystery of her flight,
still Jeas, having guessed Hawk [Sen-
nedy's purpose, follow any trail through
the wilderness by which her captor had
w1l her,

Fven in the appnrent hapelessness of
ker situation, she had not repched (he
roint of actunl despuir.  Youth sl
her customary belief In all that was
good in the world sustained her. Some-
thing would happen—something st
happen * * ® Ac sha trudged along,
she prayed with her whole heart, like
David, to be dellvered from fthe hand
of the oppressor, '

That prayer comforted her nnd gave
her strength, and se when they came
out at the edge of the swamp some mo-
ments loter shie obeyed his jnstructions
more hopefully. There was o path
along the edge of the witer which pres-
ently led into the heart of the wools
ugnin, and there nlinost hefore she was
nware of it she found herself facing n
small wooden house or shanty which
seemed in a falrly good state of pres-
ervation,

Silently, Hawk IKennedy unfastenoid
the hasp which held the door, and
gruffly ordered her to go inside, Won-
dering, she obeyed him. But her eap-
tor now acted with a celerity which,
while it gave her new fears, set other
fears at rest, for he took the handker-
chlefs from his pockets and gngged and
bound her armos and wrists again, posh -
ing her down on n pile of sacking which
had served xome one for n bed, tying
er feet nnd knees with ropes that were
there 5o that slie could neither move nor
wnke a sound.

There for & moment he stond, staring
down at her with u grimn kind of humor
born of his successful Hight,

“Some kid, by G——"' I'm kinder
sorry—d—— If T ain‘t. But ye hadn't
any business bein® who ve are, I be-
lHeve I'd rather kill ye outright than

|Iiut 1 got somethin'

| much time to spare,
[ e quiet an' go to sleep and I'1] e

(o find a

| o nil

hurt yo any morsa—that I would, Maybe
[ won't have to do either, Understand?
to do first, Tt
ain't any child's play an' 1 ain't got
Be n good kid an’

back after a while an' set ve freo.
Understand "'
Heth nodded helplessly, for it waw

the only thing that she could do, nnil
with relie? watched his  evil shape
darken the doorway out of which he
went, earefiflly elosing the door and
fustening the hasp on the outside, Then
the heard the crunch of his footsteps in
the dry leaves behind the cabin, They
moved rapidly and in a few moments
she heard them no more,

Lying on her side, her head pillowed
on ﬂm bugging, It did not seem at first
ny though she were uncomfortable, and
her eyes, wide open, peered around her
prison, There wus o small window, un-
gluzed, and by the light which came
from it she could see some azhandlos
ptled in one corner of the hut, several
croxs-ciit «aws on a4 box gt one side, n
fow pleks wnd w shovel or two, It must
be a too]l house used for the stornge of
exten hplewents and she pemembernd

Lellanly that Shad hind onee spoken of the

eutting that hind been begun down hy
the swamp nnd nbandoned for o better
lovratton,  This then was where Hawk
Kennedy had taken her, and shie Knew
thit it was o spot Hetle visited nowa-
davs except by hunters, amnd nt some
distance from the scene of present log-
ging operations, townrd the spur of the
ratlroad. It was here  perhaps that
Hawk Kennedy had hidden while mak-
ing his enrlier Investigations of Black
Rock while he ripenesd Lis plot agninst
Mr. MetGuire. There were wevernl
empty bottles on the floor, o moldy
crust of brend, and n broken waler-
piteher, which confiemed the surmise.

She reallzed that Hawk had planued
well, 1t seemed havdly posible ta hope
for a chance passer-by in this deserted
spot,

And even if she heard the sound of
guns or even heard footstepr in the
leaves, what chanee hind she of making
known her  whereabouts?  DBut  she
steained  her cars, listening, only to
hear the twittering of the hirds, the
chuttering of squirrels and the wonning
of the wind in the tree topw. How near
was freedom and yet how dithivult of
nttainment ! She wriggled gently in hep
bonds, but ench motlon seemed to make
them tighter, until they began to rut
more and more cruelly inte her tender
fleshi, She tried by twisting her hands
ond bending her body to touch the
knots at her knees, but her elbows were
fastened securely and she could reach
them. And at lust she gave up the
attempt, holf stifled from her exertions
nnid suffering acutely. Then she lay
qulet, sobbing gently to herse!f, weying
comfortable posture, and
wondering what was to be the end of
it nll

Hours passed in which the seamper-
ing of the four-footed things grew less
less and the birds eoised thielr
chivping., Only the monniug of the wind
continued, high in the tree tops, e
v twien she thought she plaimly heawd
fontsteps  near by and  renewed Do
vfforts to free  horself, |ll|_i denistim]
ugain when she learned that It was unly
the sound of the fiying leaves duncing
against the outside walls of her prison.
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MARRIED MANM -~
CENT ON YOURSELE= JURY
OWN A COUPLE OF SUITS OF
CLOTHES AN You HANE YO
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20 YEARR AGO THATY
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You SPEMD ALL YouR MONEY
BUYING A HOME AND DOLLING IT
VP AND YHEM “YoU HAVENT AMY
HOME= [P ANYBODY HAD TOLD ME
' RE
WASHING AMD PRERSING MY OwWN
CLOTHERS AMD DOING MY OWM
HOUSEWORK I'D HAVE LAUGRED

BED ~
BOX,

DAY You BOVGHY
LOCK AN ANT IN HERE AND HEP
STYARVE Yo DEATH-

THE

TRY AND GEY YouRSELF A LITTLE

TOMETHING To EAT BEFORE You 60 Yo
FND 1Y~
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STEAL HER WOODEN
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HEXT TIME | GET MARRIED
IMLL MARRY A GAL WITH A
AND WHEN SHE
YALKS ABOUT A VACATION I'LL
LEG
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SOME‘BODY'S STENOG—Miss O’Flage Goes Fishing With the Boss
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The young ladr acrosa the way
says her father |s an exceptionally
fine story-teller, being just full of

antidotes on every occasion, ‘

PETEY—Water! Water!

—

- SAY, MABEL,
COME AND LooK AT
THE PRICE ON THIS
HAT— 'S AWFDLL!
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AQOUMD B NELK She wHRL & Yo L AL Rupnos
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WK The DEUCE san wore T .
Fom ARf_ Coz
e 30 T —n B
wELTesnl e g
WAy flﬂjf.‘ |

THE AUDGRAPH ABUM

i

——— e e

- _ By C. A. Voigi §

= \WHY THe
IDEA " —

GASOLINE

ALLEY—Tit for Tat ;

— GALL, )
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THEM— T0 DO SUCH

NN

—WHY ONLY

MESTERDAN | HAu,
TO PaY NINETY  —
DoLLAarRs For The |
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WE'RE NEARLY OUT OF
GAS BUT WCL'LL Gwe
YoV A LIFTY AS FAR

THAT THERES MY
PLACE. (LL $EE |F
Tue ow

WELL, THE OLD TANKS DRY
AND TS FIVE MILES TO

THAT'S A
LIFE SAVER)

SHE (SUALLY  CARRIES
A BOTTLE OF IT POR
CLEANING PURPOSES

/\NE. GAVE HIM A FIVE MILE
LIFT AND HE CAVE 0SS A

FIVE MILE LIFT — THATS
@ne COMING BACK STRONG !
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